
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 
THE REAWAKENING 

Green in light are the hills, and a calm wind flowing 
Filleth the void with a flood of the fragrance of spring. 
Wings in this mansion of life are coming and going; 
Voices of unseen loveliness carol and sing. 

Colored with buds of delight the boughs are swaying; 
Beauty walks in the woods, and wherever she rove 
Flowers from wintry sleep, her enchantment obeying, 
Stir in the deep of her dream, reawaken to love. 

Oh, now begone sullen care! — this light is my seeing; 
I am the Palace, and mine are its windows and walls ; 
Daybreak is come, and life from the darkness of being 
Springs, like a child from the womb, when the lonely one 
calls. 

TWO EPITAPHS 

I 

Ye say we sleep ; 

But nay, we wake; 

Life was that strange and chequered dream 

Only for waking's sake. 
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